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"Boldmind. Anybody can educate himself.

Medroso. They say that if everyone thought for them-
selves there would reign complete confusion.

Eoldmind. Quite the opposite. When we go to the
theatre we all say what we like and the peace is kept; but
if some insolent protector of a bad poet wished to make all
people of taste find good what seemed to them bad. then the
whistling would start, and the two sides would throw apples
at each other, as happened once in London. It is the tyrants
over the intelligence who have caused part of the mis-
fortunes of the world. We have been happy in England only
since everyone freely enjoyed the right to say what he thinks.

Medroso. We are also very peaceful in Lisbon, where no
one can enjoy that.

BoldrniruL You are peaceful, but you are not happy; it
is the calm of galley-slaves, who row in rhythmical silence.

Medroso. You think then that my soul is in the galleys?

Boidmind. Yes;   and I wish to set it free.

Medroso. And if I'm quite comfortable in iny galley?

Boidmind. In that case you deserve to stay there.7'

These last few lines are like a neat chess-ending, but it is
not their crispness -which has been haunting me. Voltaire set
his dialogue for 1707. What would he find if he came here
to-day? Innumerable Mr. and Mrs. Stouthearts, of whom he
would be justly proud. But what lias happened to Milord
Boidmind? One can imagine the headlines:
"Famous Swiss journalist arrives in England. Guest of
Lord Coalmine. Worth three divisions."
"Francois Voltaire, the famous Swiss journalist who occupies
a position there somewhat similar to Hannen Swaffer's, has
arrived in this country, and will be the guest of Lord Coalmine,
the regional commissioner, at Goslow. 'I have no plans/ said
M. Voltaire, 4I want to see my old friends and revisit my home
at Wandsworth, which I hear has been blitzed.'"
"Voltaire to broadcast I To-night's postscript will be by
Mr. Frank Voltaire. . . . Owing to an indisposition to-night's